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New York 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagination. 


Richie and Jon are at one of the well known hotels in New York to do some song writting and spend some time 


alone since they are also lovers. 


While waiting for his lover to get off the phone Rich thought about the fact that he has keept what he really 
is a secret for all of these years and that he should tell at least Jon as he loves him so much and hopes to 
marry him after all these years. 


Acting like he was going out to streach his legs after putting his wallet and room key in his pocket he left the 
room closing the door behind himself. Then he walked down the hall fast enough not to be seen by anyone as 


he left the hotel to go feed 


It didn't take long for him to find the type of person he was looking for who was in the slums were alot of 
drunken homelesss types lived. Once his thirst for fresh blood was taken care of he got rid of the body 
before going back to the hotel so he wouldn't be missed. 


Once he got back to the hotel he went to the room again so he wouldn't be missed . After he was in the room 
again he got what he needed for when they started to do some writting when Jon got off the phone with 


some people from the record company. 


New York Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagionation. 


Jon soon got off the phone with some people from the record company . He sees Richie sitting on the couch 


with his guitar waiting to finish the song they started the night before. 


"| was wondering if | would ever get off the phone , " said Jon as he got his own guitar before he sat down in 


a chair next to the couch " Now we can do some writting then spend some time foucing on each other." 


"The sooner we get done writting, "said Richie "The sooner we can pleasure each other for hours. " 


They start working on the song the started the night before which need to have everything work perfectly 
together. It took them awhile to get the song done before they strarted working on some more songs. 


It was dark the time they finished writting for the day . They put away everything they were using before 


Jon called room service to order some food to be brought up to the room. 


Richie thought to himself that he would have to fake eating the food since he can't eat it without it being 
rejected by his body. 


Once the food arrived , Jon let the waiter inside with the cart of food which was left near the dinning table. 
The waiter left after Jon signed the slip so the food could be charged to the room. 


Everthing was placed on the table so they could eat. Rich faked eatting which he had gotten good at over the 


centuries. He was carefull not to let Jon see that he really wasn't eating any of the food. 


Once they were done eatting they put the dirty dishes on the cart again so it could be taken out to the 
hallway. Rich slipped out of the room while Jon was in the bathroom freshing up . He went to a run down area 


to feed on some radom murder which he found near a run down house that could fall down at any second. 


When he got his fill he dropped the almost dead body to the rotted floor before he went outside were he 
pressed on a weakend spot on the house causing it to fall down as he left the area to go back to the hotel so 


he wouldn't be missed. 


New York chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagionation. 


Richie got back to the hotel so he could spend some time alone with Jon. He waited for his lover in the living 


room rather excited about what he wanted to do to him. 


Jon soon came out of the bathroom walking to the living room were his lover was waiting for him. 
"Now that we are done with song writting for today," said Jon "We can explore each other for the night 
"| am always willing to explore you Darlin" said Richie as he moved closer to his lover 


They gave in to their need for each other as they kissed while they removed each others cloithing. Once they 
were in the bedroom they fell on the bed in a tangle of arms and legs holding each other close. 


Richie kissed every inch of Jon's naked body paying attetion to all the right spots . He slowly made his way 
down to the hard cock that was waiting for some attention. He took it in to his left hand as he put the tip into 
his mouth sucking with even preasure while he used his right hand to play with Jon's hard balls. 


All of this attention drove Jon wild with need He wasn't sure how long he could last with what Rich was doing 
to him. He soon sent his cum down his lover's throat before he collaped on the bed. 

Richie let Jon's now softened cock drop from his mouth before he moved back up so they could kiss. 

"That was amazing," said Jon out of breath " You do things to me that no one else can" 

"My pleasure Darlin" Said Richie as he got rid of the used condom 

Then Jon rolled them over so he could pleasure Richie the same way he just did to him. He started kissing 
Rich on the lips before moving down to his neck,chest then finaly the hard larger cock that was waiting for 


him. He kissed the tip then took it in to his mouth sucking with even preasure. This attention was driving Richie 


crazy with lots of need for more. 


In the heat of passion Rich let his fangs show briefly before he emptyed his cum down Jon's throat. Jon took 
everything that he had to give before letting him drop from his mouth. 


| haven't felt this good since before | meet you." Said Richie 


They spent the rest of the night having mind blowing sex before sleep claimed them around 3am. 


New York chapter 4 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagionation. 


en 


The next morring while Jon was still sleeping Richie got up from bed,dressed taking his room key before leaving 


the hotel to go feed. 


He went to some far away place were a group of men who were murders gathered to talk about how they 
were going to kill some people that day. Rich took one of the men in to an alley that was littered with trash 
and drank his soiled blood. 


When he was done he sleaded the wounds before getting rid of the body in an dumpster that was overflowing 
with trash. Then he left the area going back to the hotel were he n undressed then went in to the bathroom 
to clean himself up so he wouldn't get any filth that he got on himself on Jon When he was done he left he 
bathroom and got back in to bed again falling asleep again. 


Many hours latter after they both got ready for the day and Jon had some coffee they went off to meet 
David and Tico. 


Meanwhile in the far away places the police were there dealing with some drug dealers and murders when one 
of the officers noticed a dead body in the trash. Over were the collaped house was another police officer saw 


a dead corpe under the rubble. 


Both offiecers called for back up to help get the bodies off to the corner's office. 


Jon and Richie meet up with Tico and David in the recording stuido so they could talk and do some recording 


without being bothered while they worked. 


Later while they were having lunch they had the tv on so they could see the news. The lead story was about 
the discovery of the two dead bodies in two that had been found in far away places. 


"Some sick fucker must be 


out there somewhere," said Tico "Killing people for their own sick pleasure." 


"Hopefully the police will find whoever it is and lock them up in jail" said David 


Richie thought to himself that if you guys only knew the truth about what | really am. | will have to be more 
careful with getting rid of the dead corpes of my victims. 


New York chapter 5 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagionation. 


Richie left the studio after telling the guys he was going to get his new guitar out of the car trunk. He went 
off to another rundown area were lots of murders and drug dealers could be found. Rich found a murder near 
a rusted out car that was next to a run down building. He got the sleezy man inside the building were he 
drained the man of his soiled blood. When he was done he got rid of the body in an area were it wouldn't be 
found right away. He stoped at the hotel on his way back to the studio to check them out and have their 
stuff sent to his house in Manhatten. 


Then he went back to the studio getting his new guitar out of the trunk of his car before going back inside to 


do some more recording. 


The guys had finished their lunch and were heading back to their recording booths to do some more recording. 
Rich took his new guitar with him in to the recording booth so he could use it durring the recording of the 


next song. On their way to their recording booths David notices something on Richie's chin. 
"Hey Rich," said David "You have something on your chin" 


"Oh | must have spilled some of my medicaine when | was taking it" said Richie as he grabbed a napkin to wipe 


his chin off with 


They spent the rest of the day recording making sure all of the songs were perfect the way Jon wanted them. 


It was late when he called it a day so everyone could go home. 


"Richie ,"asked Jon "How come you always have something on your face? 


‘| will tell all of you the truth,'said Richie "But it has to be keept a secert from everyone outside of all of us. 
The reason why | keep disapering, come back with something on my face and have skin that looks like it was 
carved from the finest marble is because | am a 421 year old Italian Vampire. " 


The guys looked at him shocked at first as the information sank in. The questions started from is he going to 
bite any of their necks to how has he hidden what he really is all these years. 


"To answer your qustions," said Richie "No am not going to bite any of your necks. | kept what | really am 
hidden all of these years by saying my doctor is treating me for my rare skin condition with specail medicane. 
Before any of you ask no you may not watch me . | will answer your questions tomrrow David and Tico. 


Tonight | need to speak with Jon and explain somethings to him. " 


Then they said their good nights to each other before they went outside to get in to their cars to go back to 


their indivial homes. 


New York chapter 6 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original scharacters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagination. 


When Richie pulled the car up in front of the house that he owns in Manhatton were he and Jon are going to 
stay. 


They got out of the car to go inside and once they were the staff greeted Rich as Lord Sambora. This 


confussed Jon a little so he asked his lover about it after they were in the masterbed room. 
"Why did your staff call you Lord Sambora? " asked Jon 


"They called me that because, " answered Richie "That is what they know me as. | don't use my title that 


much unless | need to. | will show you more of the house in the morring since tonight | just want to be with 


you 4 


Jon asked Rich a few more questions having to do with getting bitten by acciedent durring oral sex. As well as 
getting to see his fangs. 


Richie answered the first question with no that shouldn't happen And then he looked at his lover with his 


fangs showing which amazed Jon. Then he gave him the most mind blowing blow job. 


Jon wasn't sure how long he was going to last from all of the pleasure he was getting. It didn't take him long 


to send his cum out of his cock and down Richie's throat. 


"That was amazing," Jon with satifaction in his voice " No wonder your so good at giving blow jobs." 


"Many years of practice." said Richie 


They soon fell asleep in each others arms after making love. 


New York Chapter 7 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagation. 


The next day Richie went out to feed while Jon was taking care of some Soul Kitchen business. He found a 


sleezy looking man near a sleezy run down place and fed from him and got rid of the body when he was done. 


Rich went off to the jewlary store to pick out an engagment ring for Jon. The salesmen at the jewlary store 
showed him the engagment rings they had for sale. He picks one out in gold with a diamond set in the middle 


and saphires on each side. 


It was rung up then placed in a ring box and bag. Richie payed for the ring with his credit card and signed to 


authrozine the purchase with his full given name Lord Richard Stephen Sambora. 


After he payed he put his credit card away ,picked up the bag with the ring inside and left the jewlary store 
to go back to his house to hide the ring from Jon. When he got home he did just that. 


Not long after he got home David and Tico arriived to visit and have their questions anweered that they didn't 
get a chance to ask the night before. 


"I know that you have seen many changes in art work, " asked Tico "Durring you long life so far do you have 


any favorite amoung them? " 


"| certainly do have favorites among them, " answered Richie " | have some examples of them here and some 


more in my castle in Italy A 


Then it was David's turn to ask his question. 


"Have any favorites among the diffrent musical intruments from over the years? " asked David 


"I do have my personal favorites, "replied Richie "| have a baby grand piano in the ballroom here and in Italy." 


Then he gave everyone a tour of the house showing them diffrent things. Tico enjoyed looking at the many 
works of art that were hanging on the walls and David loved the look and sound of the baby grand piano in the 


ballroom were the vintage intruments were. 
Jon liked the many difrent vintage intruments as well and hoped that they could mabey use some when they 


started recording again. To which Richie said they certainly could. 


They spent the rest of the day visiting and talking about diffrent things from music to sports. Just before 
dark David and Tico said their goodbyes to Jon and Richie on their way to their cars . They got in to their 


cars to drive back to their indival homes. 


Once they were alone again Rich went out to feed while Jon was getting something to eat so he could focus on 


his lover after they had both finished eating. 


Richie found a random murder to feed from. He made sure to make it look like the murder died of a gun shot 
wound to the chest using the murder's gun. He went back home afterwards to spend some time with his lover 


who he found in the dining room. 


He sat down on one of the empty chairs to keep Jon company while he ate. 


" | have plains for what | want to do to you," said Richie "After you finish eatting. " 


‘lm sure you do." said Jon after he swallowed the bite of food he was chewing 


Once he was finished with his meal, Jon stood up and so did Richie and they left the dinning room to go to the 


bedroom were they gave in to their need for each other. 


They made fast work of removing each otherss clothing so they could feel flesh against flesh when the fell on 
the bed. Jon kissed evey inch of his lover's body paying attention to all the right places on his way down to 


the hard cock that was waiting for some attention. 


After he was in front of the hard cock he kissed the tip,then the underside before he took the tip in to his 


mouth and sucked with even presure. 


All of this attetion his body was getting drove Richie wild with need which hasn't felt in centries. 


"Enough teasing," said Richie with lust in his voice "I want to feel you inside of me now" 


Jon moved back to get the lube to get the entrance that was in front of him to relax. He got the lube,opening 
it To squeeze some on to his fingers which he used to relax the muscle. Once it was he removed his fingers to 


get a condom which opened ‚took out of the foil package to roll down his own hard cock. 


Placing the tip near the entrance he thust in moving at a steady pace. Rich reached down and stroked his 


larger cock in time with his lover's thrusts. 


They both sent their cum out of their hard cocks at the same time. After they came down from their 
orazmins they layed down next to each other while Jon got rid of the soiled condom which he wrapped up in 


tisues before he threw it out. 


"| haven't felt that good in cenntries." said Richie 


"Glad | could help you feel so good" said Jon 


After awhile Richie gave Jon the same pleasure that he gave him that made his lover cum again as well as 


himself. 


They got out of bed to go shower before their cum dryed on their skin. When they were done cleaning up 
they went back to bed and held each other as sleep claimed them for the night. 


New York chapter 8 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagaion 


The next few days were busy with song writting and recording in the studio. Which is locatated in very private 


locataion. 


One day a murder who is also a robber broke in to the studio while the guys were there recording. The sound 


of glass breaking caught everyones attenion which brought the recording to a stop. 
"Sounds like there is some one in here," said Jon "Who shouldn't be they might be dangrous." 


"Better call the police," said Tico " So they can come take the person away." 


Meanwhile Richie has left the recording booth he was in and found the murder/robber . He holds the guy 


while he feeds from him to end the slimes life. 
While he was doing so Obie walked by after calling the cops. He is confused by what he sees since he doesn't 
know the truth about what Richie is. 


When Rich is done he dropped the body to the floor before he turns to see Obie standing near the doorway 


looking like saw a ghost. 
"You look like you saw a ghost,'said Richie "Are you ok bro." 


"You were just holding a crimal, " Said Obie studring " With you mouth on the guys next making sucking nosies. 


Richie explained about what he really is to Obie making him promise that the infromation is to stay in the band 


and keept from everyone else to protect what they have worked so hard for over the years. 


Obie agreed to keep the information to himself and then he went back to the sound board while Richie made it 


look like the crimal died of a broken neck. 


Soon the police arriived and were shown to the room were the crimanl was dead on the floor with a broken 


neck. They taped off the room so they could investate the sceen 


The guys told the police what they knew about the brake in before they were told they could go home for the 


day and come back again when the crime sceen was cleared. 


Everyone got their things and left the studio so the police could do their work. On their way home Rich 
thought about how he wanted to propose to Jon the fowlling night since the day had been ruined by a crimanl. 


New York Chapter 9 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagtion. 


The next the poilce had every thing they need to help them with their investigation They found some blood 


stains on the broken glass that was on the floor when they collected it. 


The medical examainer had the body to do the autopsy. He noticed that the body didn't have a lot of blood in 
his body after getting cut by the broken glass. 


Across town Richie was out getting some romatic things for that night after he feed. He got some nice 
smelling candles, a bottle of Jon's favorite wine and some sex toys for them to pleasure each other with. 


When he was finished he went home to get things ready while Jon was away taking care of some things to do 


with the band. 


Rich got the engament ring down from the shelf in the closet placing it were he could reach it while down on 
one knee. Then he went downstairs to make Jon one of his favorite meals Lassanga with crusty bread and 


salad on the side. 


Even though he is a vampire he can cook when he wants to do so for his lover. Once the lassanga was in the 
oven baking He worked on the salad then the breadHe went in to the dining room to set a place for Jon at the 


table before he turned on some soft music. 

The lassanga and the bread both came out perfect by the time Jon arrived home. He could smell the food the 
mintune he walked in the door. He went in to the dinning room were Richie was just setting down a plate with 
some lassanga and crusty bread on it. Then a bowl with some salad in it was set down as well. 

"what did | do to desreve all of this ? "asked Jon as he sat down to eat his meal 

"Nothing other than being yourself" answered Richie as he poured some wine into the wine glass befroe setting 


the bottle down again 


When Jon was done he helped Richie clean up before they went up to their bedroom to spend sometime alone. 


Once they were in the bed room Richie was ready to purpose. 


"Jon, " said Richie as he got down on one knee as he reached over to get the ring "I have loved you since the 


day we meet years agao .You have made me feel things that | haven't felt in centries. Will you marry me?" 


After he opened the ring box so Jon could see the ring. Jon looked at his lover then at the ring before 


anwering. 
"Yes | will marry you." aswered Jon 


Richie got back on to his feet so he could put the ring on Jon's finger. They wrapped their arms around each 
other as they started kissing and removing each others clothes. 


After udressing they feel on the bed in a tangle of arms and legs as they made love to celbrate being engaged. 


New York Chapter I0 


Author's Notes: 
| own no one other than some original made up characters. This story is a figment of my twisted imagionation. 


The guys were allowed to return to the studio after the Police were done with their investigation and clearned 


out the crime sceen. 
Of course David teased Jon about being engaged to a vamprie after finding out about the engagement. 
"Be careful and hope he doesn't bite you in the neck." said David in teasing way 


"Your a sick fuck Lemma," said Jon "That will never happen. " 


The guys finished getting the recording they needed to do done and then went back to their indival homes 


again. 


Richie and Jon talked about were they wanted to have their wedding and go on their honeymoon. They spoke 
about doing two weddings one in New Jersey and one in Italy on the grounds of Richie's castle. 


Months later they had their first wedding in New Jersey so their marrige would be leagal in the USA. Their 


second one in Italy they were dressed in a way that was proper for one of royalty which Richie is. 


The second wedding was wonderful follwed by the reception in the ballroom. After everything was done the 


newly weds went to the masterbedroom were they gave in to their need for each other. 


Richie kissed every inch of his new husband's body taking the hard cock that was dripping pre cum from the 


tip. He took it in to his mouth sucking on it with even presure which drove Jon wild with need. 


All of this attention made Jon send his cum down his hubby's throat. 


Then Rich got the lube, opening it to squeeze some on to his fingers to get the tight entrance that was in 
front of him to relax. 
Once it was he got a condom opening the foil package removing it to roll it down his own hard cock. He placed 


the tip near Jon's entrance and thrust in moving at a steady pace. 


This also made Jon get hard again as he wrapped his hand around his own cock stoking it in time with Richie's 
thrusts. It didn't take long for both of them to cum. When they came down they got out bed to clean up in 
the bathroom . 


When they were done they went back to bed since they had a busy day the next day with going off on their 


two week honeymoon on inland that was near a mountain. 


The next day after they got ready to go they were off on their two week honeymoon away from having to 


worry about being musicans for awhile. 


Of course they enjoyed being alone on the island plesuring each other for hours on end when they weren't out 
exploring the island or when Rich wasn't off feeding up on the mountain were alot of crimal types could be 


found. 


Of course they didn't want this trip to end but it did and it was time for them to go back home to New 
Jersey since they had some things to take care of before they could move in to the castle to live together 


bewteen tours. 


The End 


